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carrying out military preparedness measures while watching
Pilsudski out of one eye, so to speak. The general attitude was
one of hostility toward the old Marshal seeking to be Poland's
dictator.
The political-military situation was interesting in itself, but
the immediate news centered around the activities of Marshal
Pilsudski. He was not to be found in Warsaw. Stories were in
circulation that he had suffered a nervous collapse at the sight
of the slaughter his revolt had occasioned, because he had been
led by disaffected army officers to believe that his thrust at the
Witos ministry would be as bloodless and peaceful as was
Mussolini's conquest of Rome in the name of Fascism. Instead,
three hundred young cadets of the Officers' School, who had
sworn to uphold the constitution, together with certain other
military elements, had attempted to bar the way. The result
was bloody fighting, in which the Pilsudski invaders sniped
at every head showing in windows along the way, and on
more than one occasion fired on unarmed civilians in the
streets. To my surprise I found that the windows of the Em-
bassy of France—Poland's ally—had been riddled with bul-
lets, and the masonry of its facade defaced.
I visited the home of Lieutenant-Colonel Richard I.
McKenny, United States military attache, and learned from
him that during the thick of the fighting he had sought im-
ijiunity for his family and self by attempting to hang out
an American flag on the balcony leading off from his living-
•room. The flag drew a hail of bullets, and Colonel McKenny
narrowly escaped death. He permitted me to scan a report
he was preparing for the War Department in Washington.
Information disclosed by this report had not been telegraphed
from Poland as yet, but in it was traced the danger of the
general situation and sketched incidents of ruthlessness dis-

